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<br/>Chapter 1: The Warden's Lover<br/><p>After he led me to his quarters and as | whispered my 
pleas, he ordered me to strip down to my underwear and to lay on the bed, with my legs spread. The 
room was dimmed and the door was locked. There was no turning back and all | could really do what 
was what | was told. | am not feel proud of this and | knew this was going to be painful. After removing 
my clothes and laying on the bed, legs spread, | felt something cold and metallic on my skin. *SNAP!* | 
heard the elastic of my brassiere. Next thing, | knew my panties were off and | was rendered completely 
nude. | felt his cold fingers on my skin. As he sat fingering me, | couldn't help but to wonder why it is he 
didn't make it quick. Of course, he was taking his time to make it as painful and as humiliating as 
possible. | knew I was going to be deflowered from this.<br /><br />After fingering me, he forcibly 
inserted his large fingers in my opening. | winced at the sharp pain of my narrow tunnel. | wanted no 
more to scream but | couldn't. | wanted to fight back but | couldn't. | could feel him getting on top of me 
and hear the bed creaking. <em>Close your eyes and think of something nice.</em> | thought to myself. 
| tried to think of something nice off and on but | always came back. The world was monochrome and 
time seemed to have gone slower and slower until it ultimately stood still. | could feel myself bleeding 
from my entrance and tunnel. My maidenhood was gone and | had felt my insides slowly tearing. | heard 
him grunting, bringing it in deeper and deeper, in a cycle that didn't seem to end. After hearing him 
heave a heavy sigh, | felt him pull out. Not too long after he heaved a heavy sigh and got off of me, he 
started back up again and | felt something cold and sticky on my face and body. Next thing | knew | felt 
something hard in my mouth and then down my throat.<br /><br />After that, | found myself in a cage 
and coughing up something white.</p><br /> 


<br/>Chapter 2: Day Il<br/><p>The next day was none to pleasing, he was at it again and let me out of 
my cage, slapping me in face afterwards. Once again, | was ordered to get on the bed and lie there, 
nude, with my legs spread. | was still sore down there from the last time he entered me by force. I've 
just stopped bleeding from that encounter but he persisted on entering me. As | was laying on the bed, | 
closed my eyes and felt him climb on top of me.<br /><br />l felt a stinging pain shoot up my spine and 
it jolted my eyes open. Once again, he was inside of me and it seemed he had grown larger and | had felt 
it go deeper and deeper, until my legs went numb.He breathed in deeply and then sighed relief, briefly 
growing stiffer before limp. He exited me and then started to touch and lick my body. He started from 
areolae and teats, sucking on them. As he was sucking on them, | felt him spreading my legs further 
apart. Once he was finished sucking at my teats, he went for my more intimate parts. It was wet and 
painful, making it sting more.<br /><br />An hour later he was finished with it but he didn't stop there, 
he allowed the guards to do what they wanted with me. They slapped me in the face and called me a 
whore that no one will ever want to touch again and told me | was luckily because they wanted to touch 


me. They did the same things the warden did, only they went for my entrance in the rear. Once again, 
another sharp pain jolted up my spine and | was bleeding.<br /><br />When he was finished, | was 
placed back into my cage. | felt broken, then, and that was what he wanted. | can only hope the others 
are safe and | hope they intend on taking me back and they won't push me away. I've been 

soiled. </p><br /> 


<br/>Chapter 3: A Month Later: Forceps<br/><p>After some time, the warden stopped keeping me in 
the cage but | was always within his confines. After awhile of doing what he will with me, beating me, 
letting his followers do what they will with me, he wondered if | was with child and said, "Well, let's 
make sure she isn't." My vision was blurry and the next thing | knew was that | was in a room of white. | 
was told to get on a bed, where | was promptly strapped down and my legs were held spread. | couldn't 
really see what was going but something | could barely make out was a couple of pair of forceps and 
various other tools<br /><br />I felt them insert them into my body and for almost an hour. The one, the 
one who wore white performing the procedure had informed the warden that | needn't worry about 
being with child and that | was barren, something | already knew. He told the warden that he did enjoy 
looking into my body and agreed to leave me alone with the warden right there, where warden inserted 
them again into my body and then forcibly having sex with me again. He continued doing that for over 
three hours, before bring me back to his quarters.<br /><br />He was to repeat this over and 

over. </p><br /> 


<br/>Chapter 4: My Beautiful Babies and My Betrayal<br/><p>I can only hope they were safe and that 
the warden didn't kill them. He didn't and, as one of the guards forcibly had intercourse with me, | heard 
Ran's pained wail but | couldn't go to her, to shield her, just like | couldn't do a thing to stop Reimu from 
being taken from me or Ran's babies from being separated from her. | could only hope they were not 
killing her, at the same time, | could not help but to wonder what they were doing with Reimu. They 
must have broken her because | no longer hear her screams. On that note. Yume's screams have 
subsided and came to a stop. | can only hope Ran will forgive me for that. | didn't want to let this happen 
but it had. She had died and | let them <em><strong>murder</strong></em> her. They murdered her, 
so they may as well do away with me, too. If | were to perish, then my only regrets would be is that | 
could not have protected either of them. <em>Dammit, Ran, you should have ran!</em><br /><br />My 
hand was forced and it was either | agreed to it or didn't. He took my hand and pointed it to where he 
wanted it to go and | didn't stop him, effectively making my choice. It's my fault she died and | let it 
happen, so | may as well have killed her. They were constantly drugging them, even doing so right in 
front of me and only Reimu lived to cry. | betrayed them this way. | let Yume die and | could only wonder 
what they were doing to Reimu, someone else | failed to protect and had done the ultimate betrayal of 
allowing whatever monstrosity to happen to her.<br /><br />After coming to point of thinking about 
Yume, Ran, and Reimu, the many others | failed to protect. | became numbed to whatever was 
happening to me, even feeling | <em>deserved</em> what was happening to me.<br /><br />I allowed 
all of this happen and it would be its most befitting if | had undergone this sort of torture over and over 
and over. </p><br /> 


<br/>Chapter 5: The Only Sort of Kindness the Warden Gave Me<br/><p>The fat bastard seemed to do 
my one bit of kindness and that was to have Reimu released and placed into Ran's care, knowing Ran to 


be someone | know and was close to. True to his bastard self, he decided to do something to her before 
doing so and that was reconditioning her, so she'll be lost her sense of danger. He never really did tell 
me why but I can only assume he wishes to make her into a doll just he has done me.<br /><br />As | 
could hear her faint whimpering and unintelligible words, as she was being wheeled into a room. She 
was in there for a while and, then to so | could see her just once, they brought her to me. She was 
catatonic, | could tell by her stiffened blurred shape within the larger one that the wheelchair. | said 
nothing to her but | was at least allowed to see her before they separated us, yet again.<br /><br />l 
never really did forget his only kindness but, at the same time, | cannot really call it that. He was being 
kind by allowing Reimu to go back with Ran, instead of killing her, but he did so with conditions and the 
fact he might use her when he feels she is ready, on top of the fact that he didn't really do Ran this 
amount of kindness, treating her with passionate cruelty. Like the rest of us, she is still imprisoned and 
may never truly be free, on top of the fact that she was reconditioned, so she may never be 

safe. </p><br />s 


